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' LXV
A shoreless sea an unfixed fathom! Simile there's none to span its blue, wordage falls short of the wavelength or hue Water's mejesty! un-rest-samudram. Cycles stopless of births looking glum Floats loeusless, immersions lone a new Shackling anchorage, drownings o'erdue Flaws triple in maya, a fee-faw-fum Scaring pull-down, depriving by This or that osculant .snare or dread or threat. Turn Thy dust, gem me for to kiss a plenty; Be Earth foison and let dark flee my heart-let Boar cosmic, - like its tusk* and try, Lift me, O' feet-veins, and angle in thy net.
LXVI
O! multiple maternity close to heart Nodding no hand-sign, -no-dread nor boon But with foot-prints you beseem,.I swoon Into a sleek surrender for my part. Can Hands labour for thy Labouring Art Or drop me into Himmeleh's perilune? Where can I search for that silvery-rune Or coppery-plate or Poorja-Green-Start To start an alphabet or a circlet, Simply decking it petall'd nine or eight Studding one by one with ears of corns, but Would it be the seed-moneme of Thy might Of fire-base of Thy lute with many a fret.ld I then listen to the nenuphar bud
